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arms perfectly straight, with "hands open, her head turned upwards and back under the full rays of the moon, saying :
"0 RABBETHA! BAALET! TANIT !" Her tones continued plaintively, as if she called some one : " ANAITIS ! ASTARTE ! DERCETO ! ASTORETH ! MY-LITTA ! ATHARA I ELISSA ! TIRATHA ! . . . . By the hidden symbols.. . . by the resounding timbrels. . . . by the furrows of the earth. . . .by the eternal silence. ... by the everlasting fecundity. . . . Ruler of the shadowy sea, and of the regions of azure, 0 Queen of humid things, all hail!"
She swayed her entire body two or three times, then threw herself face downwards, with outstretched arms, flat in the dust.
Her slave lifted her up quickly, as it was ordained that after such rites some one should always lift the suppliant from her prostration, as a sign that the Gods accepted such services; Salammb<Vs nurse never failed in this pious duty. This slave had been brought, when but a child, to Carthage by some merchants of Dara-Getulia, and after her emancipation sho had no wish to leave her master ; as a proof of her willing servitude, according to a recognised custom, she pierced in her right ear a large hole. She wore a multi-coloured striped skirt fitting tightly about her hips, falling straight down to her ankles, between which as she walked two tin links struck against one another ; her rather flat face was as yellow as her tunic ; veiy long silver pins made a halo at the buck of her head, and in her nose was inserted a coral staid. She now stood near the couch with e^ es downcast, more erect than a Hermes.